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"YOU WISH TO 
KNOW IF THERE IS 
ANY COMPASSION 
IN THE LAND. 

I TELL YOU 
THIS REALM 
KNOWS NOT 
COMPASSION, 
BUT LIVES IN 
DARKNESS AND 
GREED !” 

Thunder shook the 
meadow and a howling 
wind rushed outward 
from the hilltop above 
which coated the 
angered goddess, but 
just as sudden as it 
had come the anger 
passed and the 
immmortal being 
of light and beauty 
paused a moment in 
refelction. 

In the hard expanse 
of that moment 
Arduain dared to lift 
his face. To gaze into 
the face of divinity, 
no matter the cost. 
His tear-filled eyes 
met hers and slowly 
her face softened. 

To Arduain it was if 
the light of day had 
come. "BUT YOU 
KNOW THE 

DARKNESS IN THIS 

LAND ALL TOO 


WELL, DO YOU NOT 

MY CHILDREN?” 

Her gaze fixed 
steadily on the three 
mortals kneeling 
before her. 

"FOR YOU HAVE 

FOUGHT IT WITH 
COMPASSION LO 

THESE MANY 

MONTHS SINCE YOU 
HAVE GONE TO 

LOOK FOR YOUR 
LEADER.” She turned 
and looked far off as 
if to some unseen 
distant location in the 
west. A smile 
appeared across her 
perfect lips. 

"FEAR NOT, PYROS 
LIVES, AND WILL 

ONE DAY RETURN 

TO YOU." Her eyes 
narrowed and seemed 
to focus on some far 
off time in her 
mindseye. "AS FOR 
NOW,” she continued, 
"I HAVE SEEN THE 
COMPASSION IN 

YOUR HEARTS 

THROUGH THE 

EYES OF A YOUNG 
GIRL. I BELIEVE 
YOU TO BE THE 

SEED OF HOPE IN 

AN UNCARING 

WORLD. She thought 
a momment as streams 
of light poured from 
her glistening body. 
"I WILL SEND YOU 

ALL BACK INTO THE 
MORTAL REALMS 

AND COMMAND 

YOU TO BEGIN AN 
ORDER THAT WILL 

BE A LIGHT IN THE 


DARKNESS. IT WILL 

BE AN EVER 

WIDENING CIRCLE 

THAT WILL GROW 

TO ENCOMPSS THE 

LAND AND CHASE 

AWAY THE VILE 
DARKNESS OF 

GREED AND 
DISCOMPASSION . 

IT WILL BE A CIRCLE 
OF DAWN. 

Just then the Horizon 
erupted behind her 
sending golden shafts 
of light across the sky 
and signaling a new 
dawn. Arduain 
wondered in 

amazemnet how they 
had spoken the whole 
night long. With the 
coming of the light the 
luminous glow of the 
visage before them 
began to fade. The 
tiny creatures 
cittered away and out 
of sight as the music 
that filled the glade 
receeded into a soft 
memory dancing in 
their minds. 

The hill before them 
seemed less imposing 
and the meadow not 
quiet so large. 
Arduain looked about 
him and realized the 
rising sun chased 
away the bleak gray 
clouds of the blizzard 
that had oppressed 
them. Arduain felt 
some force gently 
touch his shoulder 
and in the glimmering 
remnent of light a 
soft , sweet, whisper 


of a voice spoke out, 
"ARISE MY 

KNIGHTS AND JOIN 

THE 

BROTHERHOOD OF 

LIGHT. . .” 

With that the three 
stood reverently 
watching the hill 
before them- not 
daring to speak a 
word for fear of 
waking from this 
enchanting dream. 

Wolf was the first 
to move as he slipped 
into his saddle and 
offered a hand to 
Ecanem. "Come boy it 
is time to return to 
Britain. Our quest has 
ended here. $ 
Arduain returned to 
his saddle, feeling 
alive and full of 
energy. With a laugh 
he spurred his horse 
towards the south 
crying ,"NO WOLF, 

OUR QUEST HAS 
JUST BEGUN!” 

Ecanem smiled and 
mounted his horse. 
He paused one last 
time to look at the 
mysterious glade and 
its dew-lit grass 
sparkling in the 
morning sun. A gleam 
of joy danced in his 
eye as he raced ahead 
to join the his two 
companions on the long 
road to home. He 
closed his eyes and 
filled his lungs with 
the chill northern 
air.With a shout of 
triumph he clasped 


his friends on the 
back and exclaimed, 
"SO BEGINS THE 
STORY OF THE 
BROTHERHOOD OF 

THE KNIGHTS OF 
DAWN ! ” 


Thus ends the tale of 
the origin of the 
Knights of Dawn, as 
related by those who 
were there to live it. 


